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. tUK SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY,

UBLISnHlJ EVEllYt TtTESDAT.

ft KDIXOB AND POPRIETQR.

. tSTOFICB West Side of Main StrwCtwo
ioon NrU of tho Pablio Sqaiur. t 1; V

01 r. -

t: : m , terms: . ,
On vff. Mo r. s : , $1 W

& month. " i . 7
: oopf , tkroo moUu, n. .Xa.M
Sinirlo oflpy : " ' ' 1 6

Ovtsld et MetiTO Count?, after
September 1st, 1882, postaire paid
1y tw PubUaUer a la advance

JSiltariptioai ,M.bo oommenood at any

V . . AdTertUlnic Rates

..kMnrnnl tnaortion TOt &TO WMkl N
otqMt'mo,ltJu,'- - ' ' 4 00

lh S 00m aqaarr throe bob
mo oquro,iix monthi, 7 00

, 10 00no iqmMO, ono yoor, -

no oigbtn oolamn, ono montB, 0 00

no olgKtb eolnmn, threo monthi, ; 10 00

nno oifrhtn eolnmn. six monuu, IS 00
no oigVtk oolamn, ono yoor, . 90 00

Ono fonrth eolnmn,. ono month, 7 50

no fonrtk oolnmn, throo month, 15 00
no tonrth oolamn, lix months, SO 00
no fonrth oolamn. ono yoor, s - ' ao o

no half oolnmn, ono month, 10 00

no half oolnmn. threo months, 20 00

no half oolnmn; six month, r . 89 00
no half oolnmn. 6uo yoar,'. ' M M

tn oolnmn, ono wook, " 10 to
Gno oolnmn. ono month, 15 00

Ga oolnmn, thro month. 1 SO 00

no eolnmn, six month, j .
45 M

ulina. ana TOST. SO 00

t7Logal adTortUomenta ohargod at tho rate
of ono dollar per qaaro for first insertion, and
IftroenU for each inWqaent Insertion.

XiminiRtrator' or Executor's. Attachment
nd RmI Netioes, $3 00.

' Looal Notloos, per line, first insertion. 10
eoata, and At eent per lino for each additional
week. "

.

ATTORNEYS.

rCBMa inT,,.,.Ht...VIUUK V. OKIT
Jfotttrii Publiei :

P ',: a " - T .. -

rwd OICEY & SON,
ATTORNEYS' AT LAW,

c WOOBSFIELP, OHIO.' .;

TfTll prncOoe la Monro and adjoining oonn

ti OSoe sonth of Pnbllo Sqnar. formerly
eenpied fcy BoUtotor k Oho. moh I4,'83,

Money at Law & Notary Public,

v (Pffloo otot Pop CMtle'i Dm j 8toro.)

Woadsfield, Ohio.
tTIU praetio In Mnr3 tad other oennties.
; jani7.ii. --

;

James Watson,
'ATTORN El ;AT L A W,

V AltO -

MASTER U COMMISSIONER,
U OOOSIICLW, OHIO,

at 2 s
IaaSl,BS.(

- n ! ' "W IX 1ST,
'"PROSI?Ctrri!IO''AT.rOllWET,

ATTORNEVAT LA W,

RE AL; ' ESTATE I . AGENT,
,.i OSo fep stairs In th Court Heam.)

fcW'lrsRTIJI8?ILLB,lTEST V.
a a

mi t kmssi.X.'..'.... ........' n. t)ioo
rroi. AH mey.

, JirBlGG1 DllIGGS,
attApnava and oboasellbrs at Law

- 'And Claim Agents,
WOQDSFf fyp4 OHIO.

mci 0p sU'iri ia Coact Hstsa.

.OMU lURNITUBB.' : I

lMMENSEiS(rp(3K
' OP

EURNITuRE!
V ajtWiW el ST i i . ifJ

EEtBUN(Ii& STOEHR'S,
,hNBAB' thb depot,
wooDsfidld; OHIO

Bxtn IndacemenU to oustomers' la the way e

sTOMMSflflfllES
m AfciilWi "II . tf. imii mmm mtm. mmm m V

ad ar cheap as th cheapest,

Vif&rtib e"s r.Chalrf. Ss. 'Ales,,r Bn--

reaiSi 4lIdstea(l,IiokWg --f

filasses, Hat Racks, Picture
Francs, .

And OTorything elso ia tho Furniture Lino

rS 4 Vj ' ' i 4 A HI

Cieture Framed io . Order
TV ,tiiw-tiU'.UO- vy r v

IK BBST-O- P 6TYLK.

Promp'ly an oarofallt attended to, All
a-.-a. af Vndertaking Good always on hand.
consisting of Coffins, Caskets, 8hronds and
SotUl Bbf af.AU sUesjl ieelT.'K,
,oiii f. J &iffi i i'iu t .

Send 8ix cents for

PRT7.P pottage, and receivet free., costly b' o(

1M.IJ.UUI, goods whlob will help
alU of itht , to more-mon- ey right away

than anything els In this world. Fortune
await th workr absolutely sure. At ono

IddffnTsrs MsiBfl--T
mmj.ii.,m - '4 '

Iclfcl 11 ia ii THE o2

BESTTOC: 3
--
TThts fflcino,eonrtlb!nf Iron wfth pof''

1 tonics..auleklr and eotnolaMly
larva vrspeaaio, iMiicaatMii. wvmkaeaa,

; laiaar BIm JKaJarU,CkHU aa Fercra
naa Naaralaliu

1. niun anftUllpr laimedy fcr Dliissss oftho
, It U Inraluablo for Dttmimt neenllar to

Women, and all Who J sad aMentary
It dot not lnj ura tba tret h , cauae beadache.nr

arodaoa eonatlpatlon vther Iron tftiint do.
It cnrlcbea and puriflea rhe blood, sttmalates

the appetite, aids Iht wlmllation of food, re- -'

Uerea Ueartbarn and Belching, aud strength,
ens themuieles and nanrea.

For Intermittent Fevers. Lassitude, tack of
Cnergy, c, it bss no equal. . .

Mr The genuine has above trade mark and I
oroassd red lines on wrapper. Take no other.
Baa, Mir kf BaOWI CIHKAL CO, UUIIOU, U.

bot25,'S4t,

PHYSICIANS.

DR. n, DEJTNIE,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

BE AXLSVILLE, OHIO,
r Otooo in tho Armstrong property.

:pr80,78t. j i

r . J, W AT, -P-

bynioian and Borgeon,
LM COVE, WahHton Tt. Monti

1 County, Ohi.
All oalli promptly attended to, daring the
day or night. feb23.'69.

DR. JAMES A. McCOT,

; CALDWELL, OHIO, ' '
Visits Woodsfield Regularly.. I gnr-aat- e

better work, and nso better material
than any DentUt in tho oonnty, aprl6,'84

Ohio Farmers Fl;e Insurance Com.

I.EUOY, "01110.
Inmres, nothing but Farm property. Rates
lower then those of any other Company doing
business In this oonnty. .

Assets, : : $1,187,236 03.
All Losses promptly paid.

JOUN JEFFER8,
BeallsTille, Ohio,

BorlSS. Agent for Monro Connty.

tffURCH COMMITTKBS. School Boards or
J private families desiring to porous an

OBQ Alf ean proenro first class Instruments
at lowest eash prices by oslllng on or addres.
i(( HBkV.W.T. OA HBO WAX, .

. v. . j .... vToodsBeld, Ohio. '
Ester Orcjans a Special! jr.

a

General Insurance f Agent,

Ag'l lor mo following Uoaapanlcst
Also for Tornadoes, Cyelone. Bnrricane

v M1 Wl4 storms. ' 3,t

AM4Z05. - tlnclonatl.
ROV4L Of Llrerpool, England.
LONDON and LASCASlsIRE,

' - EntJaad.
QUEEN of Liverpool, England.
OUlO.ol Dayton. - Duyioa.

Application ' also taken for various other
Companies, all of which' fcre th most relia.
bl Companies . Ia tho United States. All
classes of

Tons and . Coantry Dalldlau,
Bferchandlse, Lumber, Slock,
Uralaaad Farm Implements.

Insured at low rates in good Companies. Ap-

plications either by mail or In person
promptly attended to. mal7,,84T.

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN H. EBERLE, ; Proprietor.

Mlltonsbursi

niiLsa is

FINE GltAISTTB

MONUMENTS
Of all kinds. Alio manufacturer of Wonv

rnents, Tombstones, etc, of both '
r . .. . ,

Italian andAmericanMarble,
,f v V .a" 9 ? ' ' C

(. which ho will Sell at prices tbat

DEFY COJIPETUION.
' m, '

Sellinir Qranlto is no experiment with mo.
have been handlins- - it so extensively tnis

season,
1 ind eompetltion so severe, that ti

was neoessary to mako "."

Special Arrangements
for sellinc it. Parties bnvinj of mo or of
mv agent, oIUOH J. DOES, WOOOS
Held, Ohio, can secure work 25 or 80 per
cent cheaper than elsewhere.
Designs and Estimates Famished
on application; Mr. Bberle is tho bnilder of
th Soldiers' and Sailors' Monument at Bell

' ' - 'alio, Ohio, augl.'88T.

THE OLD ATTIC ROOM.

I remember the dear old attio room, ' v " '

Where I slept when a little boy.
In the farm-hous- e over beside the hill.

When life was a perfect joy. '

I remember the ohairs so old and quaint.
And the bed wheraon I slept.

And the eheat of drawers beside the door,
a

Where tho apples were always kept.

I remember well how the earlr sun
Through the window small wonld stray,

And hew the bird'in the tree outside
Wonld warble his morning lay.

And how my mother' "Tim to get npH
On my heedlesa ear would fall, - '

And the unpretentious print that hung ;
So crookedly on the wall. .

I remember the ceiling, oraoked and low,
Where bunches of peppers hung.

And tho old green curtain that wouldn't roll
--

But
up,
in every wild breese swung.

remember the barrels with stove pipes filled,
And various other things.

And the memory of this dear old room .

Remembrance also bring

Of the nights I had of innocent rest; .

What wouldn't I giro to bo
Again in the rosy, korheod dreams,

A wanderer happy and free?
And on it carpetless floor to romp,

A merry and boisterous boy, .

And see my little sister play
With her latest painted toy P

The room was not fair to look u$on.
But to me 'twas a jolly nest.

Ah, that now as then I could lay me down,
Its tired and willing guest,

And dream the dream that then I dreampt
' In the nights so cold and still, '

On the homely bed in that altio room,

la the farm-hous- e by the hill! ' '

tkct gtorLu.

A HAD LOVE.

BT HART C PRI8TOM.

"You will not listen to me. Miss Lee Y'
'Why should yon urge me to listen,

when yoar words but pain me? Ism
sorry rery sorry, nut I can not care
for you. - w by say more r

Tie man s face darkened. It was a
peculiar, Spanish face, with dark eyrs,
straight nose, rather low forehead, and

. from afar. SBe felt of 'Darn-ful- L
impetueu. lips that could curve very hePring lip. vre(Sed agllin8t cheek. thecruelly at times ss ibev did now. about !

Tbe girl, who bad rejected bis offered
love and who atood before him in an at
titude of shrinking dread, was very pale
and also very beautiful, in a sweet, flow

dainty w.y.
His passionate words had startled and

repelled her. as he saw by tbe shrinking
in her eyes and deadly pallor.

His teeth met gratingly as he looked
at ber, and bis dark eyes glowed like
torches of flame.

But I will say more !" he burst out,
grasping ber band with almost painful
force, and retaining it despite of her
struggles to release it "Yon do not un-

derstand what you have awakened in my
soul, and I will tell von n mad, unrea-
sonable idolatry, which tnrns it from all
things of earth or heaven' toward yon;

feeling as resistless as the ocean in its
anger, as mocb to be feared by you. I
am no clod, I will not lay my heart at
yoar feet, that you may' trample it! I
will have equal love or" -

He broke off suddenly and fell on bis
knees before her, bis face changing and
melting until it was ploriQed by tbe new,
soft feeling that bad come, to tbe un
trained heart of tbis child of bpain.

"My love mv queen ! be whispered.
forgive my wild words! Let ma kneel

to you; let me love yon; let me see you
smiling on me; I give you such love-a- s

men seldom give give you my life'
Let your heart, answer never so faintly,

will be blest Love, whisper me a
word; give me a smile; leave me my

fe ; I would die, body and soul, with
out vou!"

His voice wss like harp chords when
the fingers of a mnsician -- has swept
them softly; his graceful form was quiv-

ering with emotion ; the lights feli redly
on his bent, dark bead.

He atili held ber band, and bad bent
his lips to it. Tbeir tremulous tonch
thrilled the girl profoundly, and a tinge
of color flushed ber cheeks.

"I beg of you I command yon, Mr.
LonganEa', rise and end tbis very pain
ful interview," she said, slowly; "I am
so sorry yon did not know, but I am
betrothed r

A low cry left the man's suddenly livid
lips; with one hand he flung backward
tbe masses of bis daik hair, wbicb bad
fallen 00 bis forehead, and sprang to bis
feet; but he still retained ber band.

"To whom? .

He asked the question fiercely, bis
burning eyes on her .face.

Sbe looked fearlessly back on him, as
sbe answered :

"Lionel Grey."
Tbe Spaniard said nothing more, but

an expression of cruelty crept over bis
full, red lips ; be flunz ber hand from
him, and left tbe room.

Stella Lee sank into a chair, atartled
and half horrified by tbe interview; ber
even nature, gentle and sweet, corld
have no sympathy with that fiercely im
pe'.uons one of the man who had knelt
for ber love; she was repelled by it; she
sank from it with something akin to ter
ror. ; '

Lionel, her promised husband, ber fa
ther'B ward, bad met Pedro Longanzas
and liked bim; a sort of friendship had
arisen between the two voung men
which at last brought tbe Spaniard to
Stellas presence. :

From that first hour of meeting, Fed
ro had loved the fair American girl with
what might truly be termed a mad love,
since she conld never fail to shrink from
its force, through her own dainty gentle
ness, even were sbe heart free; but sbe
was not so, for she and Lionel bad been
pledged to eaih other for a twelvemonth
and loved each other devotedly.

Twill not tell Lionel," Stella thought,
when sh bad grown calmer. "Tbev
are friends, and I am sure be is sorry
now for bis rudeness. I never thought
of such a thin? as bis loving me. I'll
try to forget It." ' '

But she did oot forget it, try as she

her

her

might; the impetuous words sounded io
her ears constantly, the flashing, dasky
eyes were ever before her; yet, for a
week, she did not see the Spaniard again,

She was walking; alone in the grounds
one evening in tbe gloaming, when he
suddenly appeared at her side, like a
phantom. He bad come so stealthily
and silently tbat she hsd not beard bis
approach, and be startled her somewhat.

"Good evening!" she said pleasantly,
trying to speak with perfect unconcern
"I have been watching the day die, sod
did not see you coming toward me."

The day dier be repeated, folding
bis arms serosa bis bosom and standing
before ber with-hi- s besd thrown back.
"I have been watching you; you are my
dy. .

A shade of annoyance crossed her fair
face. '

"Too will not eay such things to me
bfreaf er," she said coldly. "Pray al-

low me to pass, I am going in; tbe air
nas grown cold."

He removed bis hat and passed his
hand slowly over his forehead. She saw
that bis face was like that of one who bad
died in agony. A sudden fear seized
her and the aitensp'el to glide by biro ;
hut be prevented her. Flinging aside the
ba't tbat be had held he caught ber sud-
denly in bis arms.

"He shall not claim you ; yon shall be
mine!" he whispered at her ear. "I have
foogkt against ibis temptation for a week
and It has conquered ire. You shall be
mine ; if not in lire, in death !"

She struggled wildly to free herself ;
but her strength was but tbat of a bat-teri- v.

She felt that she was lifted from
tbe earth, and borne rapidly through tbe
clustering shadows, and a great fear came
over her that she was in tbe grasp of a
madman.

Not far away she caught tbe faint
gleam of light from a window of her
home ber dear old home. She knew
she was borne away from it, down to the
lake, beside which she bad stood so short
a lime before, watching the sunset turn
its still surf see to crimson . She strng
gled wildly again, and a cry of terror ran
echoing throngh tbe evening hush :

'L'onel ! Lionel ! Come to me I Save
me!"

A low laugh floated by her and her
face was drawn closer to the breast in
which a heart was beating with mad
irregularity.

."He will answer yoar call; he will
come; hut be will be too late. Yon are
cot bis no w hut mine !" .

Sbe heard the words, whispered sof-
tlyvery sotly but seeming to reach

vise-lik- e arms ber tightened : she
was lifted higher; and there was a float
ing sensation, a sudden splash, the chill
contact of the waters. - -

A wordless prayer went np from the
girl'a young heart,and she knew no more.

Lights were about ber, and pungent
odors, and tbe sound of hushed voices.
when she awakened ; the faces of father.
mother and lover were bending over ber
anxiously; she felt dizzy and strange,
hut great calm wss on her; they held
something to ber lips and she drank it

ke a child ; tben she. slumbered once I
more.

It was late in the morning when her
eyrs sgain unclosed and a sense of lan-

guor was on ber; but as sbe lay quiet.
watching tbe faint shiftings of sunlight
that showered through the curtains or
ber window, it all came back to ber with

shock that made ber spring from her
bed with a low cry tbe strange, deathly
face of her impetuoas lover with his eyes
of flame; the fear, the cruel, circling
arms; ibe low bitterness of tbat tauntins
augh;.the overwhelming horror; the

cold wash of tbe .waters !

"Who saved my life ?" she wondered,
shuddering

And tben great pity crept over her
for the man who sought ber life, because
sbe could not love him.

Our hearts are bo strange, bo unreada
ble. unreasonable! .

Her mother entering a few moment
ater found her kneelinz at her couch
with teara flowing down her fair young
face.

"My darling," said Mrs. Lee kneeling
or side her, "you are thanking God for
your lire. That is right, dear child. But
vou must hasten to dress that you may
thank Lionel next. He heard you scream

he bad gone out to look for you and
be took you from tbe lake. Oh, my
child, how very near we were to losing
you I"

Stella k sied the pale mother-fac- e bent
over her

"I will thank Lionel. mma " she said
softly ; "but but tbe Spaniard did you
know what happened? What have they

"done to him?" v
Mra. Lee. drew ber child lovingly to

her bosom.
"They have brought him here, Stella.

He was not quite dead, dear. Do not
think too harshly of bim now. Lionel
says he has acted strangely of late. We
think we are sure tbat he was mad, my
child.' ; , i ......

Tbe girl shuddered as tbongh a cold
wave bad pamed over her ana ner uoe
tell forward in her hands ' '

Tba mother knew tbat Stella was pray
ing, voicelessly, for tbe wayward soul of
Pedro Longanzas.

An hour later, with her band in tbat 01
her lover.she stood beside the rigid form
of the man whose love bad conquered
bim, and when she bad told Lionel all.
sbe looked down at the white, set face
on wnich aeam naa iaia sucn cairn ana

bispered:
"His was Buch a mad love, dear Lio

nel ; and yet in this bonr I could almost
find it in my heart to wish tbat be bad
round me free of all other love, that mv
heart might have replied to his, if such
had been God's will. Tbis is so very sad,
Lionel, my darling !" 1

T aa 1

Oil irom Nature's Wells.
Tbe skin on tbe bead Is kept soft and

flexible ' by a secretion from the oil
glands Wben these are clogzed the
balr dries and falls off. Parker's Hsir
Balsam renews tbeir action, restores the
original color to the hair and makes
it eoft and flossy. It also eradicate
dandruff Not greasy, not a dye, deli
clously perfumed. Delightful for a lady's
toilet table. Tbe best of dressings
Preferable to all similar articles because
of its superior cleanliness and pmity.

A RIVER TRAGEDY.

Robert Duncan Milne in the Argonaut
The Mendocino redwood country is

thnot tbe plesaantest place in the world to
be in during rainy weather. Ooce tbe
wet" season bss regularly est in tbe belt
tbat stretches for miles north of tbe Go-ala- la

River along the coast presents about
as cheerless and dismal a prospect as a
depressed imagination would care to
picture. Life, however, is stirring at
such times Tbe freshets which then
occur upon tbe rivers csrry down se

quantities of timber to the' coast,
where ii is collected, assorted, and held us

eady for transport to San Francisco or
other commercial ' renters."" This, of
coar.e, entails activity commensurate
with the fall of tbe rain and tbe extern

ofof the freshet.
Tbe Gualala River is the natural drain

for tbe great basin of the Mendocino
redwoods, though its actual course is
short compared with other California
rivers its north, middle and south fork
together form a very respectable aggre.
gste of water highway, tbe logging bu-

siness on which is by no means tbe least
of tbe industries or tbe State. . Two or
three years ago I chanced to be (o this
section of the country durinz the early
part ot January, just as the flist heavy
rains were setting in and, as luck would
bave it, got caught in the. district lying
between tbe middle and south forks of
tbe Gualala River. Wben beavv rains
set In it fx no uncommon thing for the
dwellers between tbe forks to be kept
water-boun- d for several days at a time,
with tbe alternative of either crossing
tbe swollen torrent or making a difficult
passage over tbt plashing, aogzy monn
lain divides to the stage road in tbe

of the county. Such was tbe
state of affairs when I found myself un-

expectedly caught at a small logging
camp near the banks of the creek, thank
ful enough, however, under the circum
stances, to have shelter over my head, a
roaring Are to sit at, and a bunk to turn a

into when I got ready.
"Rsin'g down party lively,"

remarked one of the three woodsmen
who occupied tbe cabin as he finished
cleaning the supper dishes and lit his
pipe. "StartlnV in purty airly ain't it,
Jim?"

"Waal, no," replied the party address
ed from tbe bunk where be was lying
stretched npon bis blankets.reading some
old papers by tbe light of a candle. "1
reck lect it comin' down heavier nor this
afore January.' Seventy-si- x warn't it.
Bill, when tbe forks was a boom in', an'
we coddent make the Point for nigh onto
two weeks?"

The third personage addressed as Bill
assented with a nod of the head from a

stool before the fire, where he sat with
bis chin upon his hands.

No, nor I wonldn t keer to make the
Point on sncb a night as this," observed
the first personage who spoke as be drew
up a stool beside Bill and myself and
puffed awav at his pipe.

"It a a matter of some difncultv, then.
crossing the river, is it?" I asked with

tinge of anxietv, as I knew very well
that the "Point" alluded to was tbe set-
tlement of Stewm'a Poir.t.toward which

was then traveling, and to get there it
was necessary to cross the fork of '.he
river we were now on.

"Well, stranger, I should remark."
said Bill, who had hitherto said nothing,
looking up. "Tbe fords Is all up, the
crick hrz riz mor'n five feet sense mor- -

nin', and there's nary bridge 'cept ye
take tbe logs.an' it's a mighty dangroos
thing to do, ev'n fur a 'sporienced hand,
let alone a tenderfoot. Why. fust tbinz
ye know'd, the hull pile might break up
an ye'd find yerself at the Point quicker'n
ye bad use fur, even a posin ye didn t

get crushed to sawdust or drowoded
afore ye wsa fifty feet on yer way." And
tbe old logger relapsed into meditation
with a cough in which I tboaght I could
detect a tinge of pity.- - ' ' -

Tbe slight smattering which I had o
woodcraft was enough to tell me that tbe
remarks just made related to an ecor
moos pile of heterogeneous Iocs and
trunks of trees, that formed a compact
mass bridging the stream some quarter
of a mile above, the slippery and (reach
erous nature of which might well prove
fatal to a tyro in tbe redwoods should
be attempt to cross that rude and peril
ous causeway, which I noticed on pass-

ing it tbat afternoon constituted then
the only practicable connection between
shore and ehore.

- Tbe company had relapsed into silence
only broken by the s wish of the driving
rain upon tbe cabin wails,when suddenly
the door wss thrown open and fourth
woodsman stepped un2erernomouIy In

"Hell, Dan Higginsr exclaimed the
trio, almost in a breatb.as the new-come- r

brought bis dripping, oil-sk- in clad figure
nearer the fire.
""Wbat'a brought ye out in such a

night as this?" said B I1 making room
for bim 'Td a thought you'd rather
ha' sieved in doors wl' tbe old woman.
I shud io your place, you bet."

"I came down to horrer yer hook,"
returned tbe person addressed as Dan
HigginB shaking the rain from his
clothes. "Mine's broke."

"What ye want with a book
chorused tbe crowd.

"Gwine ter cross the creek an' git med
cine for the little gal," replied Dan
"She's took awful bad with the newmoa- -

ny, ao' nntbin'll do ibe old woman but
to git med'ein from the Point right away.
W bar's yer hook 7 Oh, tbar it is in te
corner, be continued wanting 10 one
end of the cabin and taking up long
pole tipped with s'ee', something like a
boat-hoo- k, used occasionally by loggers
to steady themselves upon such passages
as Dan now proposed to make.

"How were the logs loohln is ye
come along, Dan 7 asked Dill reflect
ively. -

"The water was lappln' em pnrty live
ly," replied Dan; "but that there big
trunk lay in' right cross stream below,
an' it'll take a mighty big push to start
ber. Guess she's all right for a day or
two vet, any way a." '

"Well, er ye're bound to make it,",
said Bill getting up and suiting tbe ac-

tion to the word, "I'll aoe ye acrost the
creek with tbe lantern ;" and ao aaying
both men stepped out into the dark, pul
ling to tbe cabin door. with some diffi-

culty behind them. -

It might have been some ten or fifteen
minutes after that a low, deep sound

quite distinct from. tbat made by tbe
wind and rain dashing outs'dej or tbe
swirl of the water lapping the banks of
tbe stream 'some fifty yards below the
cabin, suddenly fell upon our ears. Both

woodsmen in tbe cabin jumped to
tbeir feet simultaneously, and I did like
wise.

"The logs bra busted P cried Jim, an
the chances is ss how Dan Higzins an
B.ll hain't got acrost ylt. Like enough
tbey's got caught, an' ef bo, Gfd help
'em !" and the logger caught up a lantern
and jumped out of tbe cabin without
waiting to put on bis bat, speedily fol-

lowed bv his partner and myself, all of
making our way in the direction of

tbe creek. Tbe muffled sonnd, like the
leep, distant rumbling of thunder, came
heavier and began to resolve itself into
the grinding and groaning of tbe trunks

giganlio trees, now ratber felt than
seen, moving down the creek slowly to
the poeition where we a'ood.

Tbar they are!" exclaimed Jim, bis
already blanched face looking even more
ghastly beneath the rays o' the lantern
carried in his partner's band. "Tbar
they are, hoth the two o' them! Don't
yer see their lantern shinin' op from the
front log?"

' Tberp, certainly, about 100 yards up
stream flickered and danced a fit ful ep-.r-

k,

oscilating from side to aide with the mo
tion of tbe log on which tbe men evi-

dently stood, though I could not'distin
guish tbeir form through tbe darkness
and blinding rain.

Two minntes more and tbe dread pro
cession bad approached near enough for
us to distinguish 'the figures and their
peril. They were standing near the hither
end of a 'gigantic redwood trunk, tbe
foremost of the. floating squadron of
trees and" logs coming down, as an inex-
orable rear guard, directly upon it, and
threateniug to overwhelm, or snap, or
crnsh it by sheer weight if it offered tbe
least obstacle to their majestic onward
sweep. The two woodmen had evidently
chosen, or ratbor shifted, their position

near to the shore as possible, where
they could now see their friends standing
by their lantern, nst as we saw them by
their. But the unequal distribution of
gravity which this very step of self-pr- es

ervation involved was every 'moment
causing the tree to assume a more and
more transverse position to tbe stream
so" that it becime evident to an expert'
enced eve that it was only a matter of
time be'ore it would again stretch the
same barrier from shore to shore tbat it
had done before starting npon its com-

pulsory voyage. This, however, ineffec
tual aa it would have been to protect tbe
lives upon it from the irresistible force
now being projected against ir, was not
destined to be accomplished, owing to
the decreased momentum ot be transe
V8 selv Aiming tree in front.

Suddenly a shriek divided the compar
atively deep stillness of the night, so in-en- t

had all tbe actors been 00 the press-
ing necessity of tbe moment even to has
ard an exclamation. A female figure
came firing down from the slope from
the camp above, and as she dashed to
the bank of tbe creek it became evident
that she wss swinging a riata above her
head. The leather thong whizzed through
tbe air straight fir the men, standing
now not more than fifty feet abreast of
us on ths trunk of the tree. Bill, who
was holding the lantern, caught the
noose and slippirz it over the head 01
Dan HigginB till the thong csught se
curely around his waist sal I in a voice
we could hear from the bank:

Tbar ye are. I kin ketch on to the
back o' the loop an' m4ke the bank's
quick's y era If. I hain't got no wife 'a'
family to 'sport no ways Jump !

So ssyinz both men jumped headlong
(nto (he ourrent.eigbt strong arms strain
ing ry energy to drag them through
the eddy made by the tree, now relieved
by its weight, swinging slowly around
toward lengtbw'se of the stream Thirty
feet more and both men would bave been
safe, but at last the great supporting
beam wss being driven sheer endwy
down tbe channel, tbe shorter logs, now
with free room to play .surging ant driv-

ing past it on every aide. One of these
htre atraizbt down upon the woodsmen
With a gigantic effort, bred from the
deadly danger before them.the pull upon
the leather rope by the men on shore
seemed for a moment to make tbe nearly
submerged, bodies fairly leap from tbe
water. Next moment both disappeared
from view beneath the ponderous trunk,
and when, Ore seconds later, tbe burden
st the end of tbe riata was dragged to
shore, it was lighter by one.

Nothing could be done for the gener
om and adventurous man who had in a

measure sacrificed his own single life to
save tbat of his married partner lor be
might well have appropriated the saving
noose; , but wben, three nays arterwara,
h a body was washed back from tbe bar
at tbe river's mouth, not an eye was drj,
and not a man was absent from tbe fu
neral procession ol the rude woodsman
who was not known and. as far as my
inquiries could stretch, never had heen
known by any other name than tbat of
"Bill."

Z3TA partv of fle men, while hunt
ing deer about three weeks ago, discov
ered a cave near Mact a Hole, on tbe
Hardecrable, In tbe Wbitestone range,
and proceeded to explore it.. -- They
found a large, roomy cave, aad inside a
mare and socking colt They coold'not
capture the maro, and " killed her, but
tbe colt was taken out ana conVerea to
tbe ranch f Mr. R tbinwn; eight mile-Iro- n

the city, where it is doing well
Tbe colt bas not a particle of hair on

lti body, ha eyes like globes ot glass
anl can not see in daylight, but distin-
guishes everything in the dark. It is a
great curiosity. The impression of Mr
Robinson is tbat it was born in tbe cave
and never saw daylight a' til taken out
by the banters Pueblo Star.

Can Be Had if Wanted.
"Have you any malaria here?" asked

a ladv who was looking at a rural board
lnff-Dla- ce tor ber family. "Well," aaid

the landlady, "we hain't got none jist
now : folks haven't asked for it ; but we'll
eet it for vour family if you want it"
Most folks get malaria without warning
it. To get rid of its noxious effects,
use Brown's f-- Bitters. Mrs. S R
MacDonald, New Haven, Conn, says,
"I Buffered from malaria for nearly six
veara. ' Brown a Iron Bitters cured me
completely.'
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New York' Herald, 80th nit' ; '

A Repulse ot the FrenchThe Fate
ot the Miawtry. . '

Remarkable news is brought to as to-

day by tbe Mackay-Benne- tt cabfev Gen,
Negrier bs been defeated at Ltngson
00 the Chinese ft on tier. He has been
forced to evacuate tbe', town, and bis
forces are now scattered along the road
to Bacninh. Much 'excitement reigns
in Pari and. many ; predict the fall ,ol

' ' 'Ministry. . "v ':.'v';
It is only six weeks ago that General

Briere de Title telegraphed .to Paris:
"The national flag floats over the Citadel
of Langson and the Chin se army is in
full retreat.' .To hoist that flag eleven
battles bad ben loovbt ;
French "soldier b4 ben killed; live
hundred French-soldi- ers . bad been
wounded. Tbe enemy had defended
every lortifJcation along tbe road; tbey
had lost three camps and aixty intrenched
p.ieiiions; tbeir losses had been estima-
ted by the French at not less than, ten
thousand men. . .

Tbe difficulties experienced by ."'.he
French were at least as great as any ex-

perienced
a

by tbe English in ths Soudan.
There were rivers to be forded and
heights to he scaled. Tbe Chinese de-

fences were formidable in structure. In-

valids fell by tbe way. "Accursed
coontry," wrote s correspondent, "where
every scratch turns Into an nicer." Pro-visio- rs

were of tbe worst quality. In
cantonments the troops spent tbeir time
smoking cigarettes, reading old newsp-
aper, playing dominos, talking of borne
or tbe arrival of reinforcements, criti-
cising the fight of yesterday or discus-
sing the combat of Their
privations were many, yet tbey kept np
tbeir heart and fought their way onward
until their commander-i- n chief was abla
to telegraph : "Tbe national flag floats
over tbe citadel of Liagson."

And tbta is the end. High op in these
solitary mountains, surrounded by tbe
thick fogs of early spring, cut off from
communication with heir comrades at
Bacninh and tbe adjoining stations, tbey
were surprised by the Chinese and quick-
ly dislodged. Tbeir commander bad
set toe light a valoe on the enemy, and
the Black Flags, who dominate tbis re-

gion of Langson, were determined to
show thst tbey bad learned tbe trade of
fighting since they gathered under Tae-pin- g

banners, and, but for Chinese Gor-
don, would bave founded the Kingdom
of Eternal Peace. Tbey are still the
only fighting men of Tonqnin. Tbey
are still immeanrably superior to tbe
Chinese ot tbe Northern. Empire and to
tbe chicken-hearte- d Ann smites. ' They
are the conquerors of all tbe regions
above the Red River, and tbey poured
upon Negrier from their mountain fast-

nesses as they poured into the valleys
of Toaquio, lacking' towns, slaughter
ing men, carrying women and children
into slsvery, in the days when Gordon
drove them from Nankin.

The result of their victory can har.lly
be forecasted. Oar Paris correspondent
recounts tbe probabilities of M. Ferry's
overthrow and of General Campenon's
succession to bis office. The monarch-is- s

even look for the fall of the Bpub-io- .
Bat, after all, the reverse ia no

worse than those suffered by tbe English
in Afghanistan and Z iluland, and thoBe
overthrew no Ministry. M.Terry may
have embarked, as one statesman re
marked, duriog a recent debate, in "a
mad, criminal enterprise." He may be
held bv the extreme radicals, as M. Ro-chef-

suggetted, to be worthy of the
gaillotin. Bat he was playing for a
great stake. He was bringing avast
empire into subjection. He was open-

ing one of the grea'est rivers in Asia to
commerce. And will France condemn
bim because of a momentary check ? We
do not think it likely.

A Joke on rer Spinner.
New York Tribune.

Another story comes up of ex-Tre-

urer spinner. UC course ni curious
signature on greenbacks made many peo-- !
pie desirous of obtaining it in another
form, and be received hundreds 01 re
quests annually for bis autograph. For
a time he answered each one in an auto
graph note, but the labor involved be
came so great tbat finally he bad a prin
ted form prepared running: "lour re-

quest of such a date is hereby complied
with" .Then wbeu an autograph re
quest came in he simply signed bis blank
form and let it go at that.

O je dsy a tall, raw-bon- ed countryman
walked into his office "Morning," said
he. "Good morning," aald Spinner,
looking up. "I come for that place you
promised me," said tbe countryman, af-

ter aa awkward pease. "Place?" aaid
Spinner, crossly; ."I promised you no
place." "Yes,, you did," insisted the
countryman atoutly; "I've , got your
promise in your own handwriting."
With that he hauled out one ef Spinner's
autograph replies: "Your request of
such a date," eto "Bat, man alive,"
aaid Spinner, "that wsa in response to a

request from you for my autograph."
"No, 'twasn't," said the man ; "I never
asked no autograph I want a place ;

that's what I wrote for," Spinner .had
the man's letter hunted up. Sure enough,
it was a formal application for a place
"Here," aaid Spinner, emptying into hi
hi ir hand all the money be had In bis
pocket "here's some money for you. I

can't give you a place. I baven t any
to give." And with that the country
man had to be content.

The Root ot the Evil.
To thoroughly cure scrofula it ia neo

aaarv to strike directly at the root of
tbe evil. This la exactly what uooa a
Sarsaparilla does, by acting upon the
blood, thoroughly cleansing it of all im
purities, and leaving not even a taint of
scrofula in the vital fluid. Thousands
who have been cured of scrofula by
Hood'a Sarsaparilla, testify to its won

derful blood purifying qualities, bold
by all druggists.

YFln Gold.
A rain man's motto 1b i "Win gold

and wear it;" a generous man's I "Win
gold and ahare it;" a miser's: "Win
gold and spare it;' a profligate 'a : "Win
gold and spend it;" a broker's: "Win
gold snd lend it;" a fool's! "Win gold
and end it;" a gambler's: "Win gold
and lose it ;" a wise man's : "Win gold
and use it

n
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FORTY REBELS KILLED."

Bloody Affair, Between Rebels and
Troops In Manitoba. '

Mim., March 29. A di-pat- cb

from Winnipeg says: Further ex-
citing rumors come from Carletoa stating;
that there was another skirmish and
eleven" more men killed," but thIa'7Iano. '

confirmed. General Middleton. Colonel
Houghton and twenty-fiv- e officers, and
6S0 men of the Ninth battalion, wbo
left bere last nizbt, reached Quappelle
tbis mornin, where they joined tbe first
detachment of a field battery' of fifty",
and left for the west. It is understood
in military circles that Mildleton will
not advance immediately wl h tbe troops,
but will await further developments. He
was neara 10 remark, mat "if tbe rebels
meant fight, be would not advance with'
oot a stronger force,"

WisKirsa, Match 29. A Battiefordf
dispatch says: A report ha arrived tbat
an engagement has taken place at Dock
Lake. Seventy-fiv- e men were on theia
way to the lake, wben tbey wire met by

party of rebels with a flag of truce
While a parley was going on the rebels
opened fire from posl ions on both sides
of tbe road. A brisk engagement took
place In wbicb at least forty rebels were
killed and many wounded. Tbe cannon
did good execution. A rebel emissary,1
who has been an inciter of the uprising,
has been arrested at Fort Pitt. Newa
has just been received of tbe cooceotra- - .

tton or tbe Breis at Pound Maker's re-
serve, snd a delegation Is on its way to
make demands.

A dispatch from Qiappellei where
troops are stationed, says a blizzard has
been raging steadily for some time, and
tbe anow ia now so deep . tbat wagons
are useless for transportation north.
This will delay the starting of the expe-
dition north till Thursday at least Far
mers are flocking in with teams, Tba
insurgents baye captured and removed
tbe stock at Botoches. All supplies for
the north are still held at Humboldt
where freighters are asking for police
protection. Orders bave been issued to
bold all noitbern mail at Humboldt.
Riel'a runnera have been through Quap.
pelle valley inciting tbe people, but tba
Indians bave aa yet made no movement.
Fort Carleton was burned by tbe mount-
ed police wbo evacuated it to take up a
better position at Prince Albert. '

'
He "Wa the Bearded Lady.

;

St Paul Globe.

"We teach a Sunday-scho- ol class?
Yes indeed," said a pretty young St.'
Paal society lady tbe other, day, "For
a long time I used every Sunday to teach,
a class of little boys at the Mission Sunday--

school, a branch of our church at1

home. .There were quite a number of
them,' ranging from 8 to 14 years old,
and tbey were just as intelligent and
smart as I could have wished But, do
you know, tbe first Sunday that I took
.be class I wss amused. Of course I
wanted to know their names, where they
lived, and in fact who they were . Qae.
tioning them in tarn I found tbeir ans-

wers quits satisfactory, until I came to a
bright little fellow about 10 yeara old.
He told ma' bis name and where he lived,
but wben I asked bim his father's busi-
ness be did not reply at once. I reas-
sured him with my brightest smile, bet.
felt dubious wben he said he guessed ha
couldn't tell me tbat.

My curio ity was now aroused, and I
at once made up my mind to know all
about it Thinking of tbe horrid dyna
mlteurs and burglars, aad all those awful
men we are constantly hearing about, it
was with some trepidation tbat I insisted
on bis telling me. His reply assured ja
to a grester or res extent and was :
My papa is the bearded lady twice a

week at the dime museum.'" '

Bereft ot Mustaches.
- Clara Belle's Letter.' ,

I never felt so thoroughly convinced '

that women are really handsomer than
men as by tbe sight of several of our
favorite actors beret t of mustaches: We
bave to go smooth-face- d all the while,
and yet most of as manage to do it prat.
tiiy; but tbere len t one man in 100
whose countenance can , stand on its na
ked merita. . . ,

There is a popular yoang actor named
John Drew at Daly's theatre, and an aot
resa on the same, atage named Ada Rs
ban. They bave been mimlo sweethearts
for several yeara in modern comedies.
This week Daly is reviving an old play
belonging to a period when mnstsohes
were unfashionable, and tbe actors con-earne- d

in the representation were order
ed to get clean shaven. They obeyed,
though it is said that they postponed tbe
ssoriQce until tbe last hour before the
initial performance. Well, Drew is truly
a frightful object Hia revealed mouth
is simply dreadful. Perhaps it miaaee
tbe weight of the mustache, and will
gradually come under symmetrical con-
trol, but on the occasion of its debut it
was a aad wreck. I am told tbat Miss
Reban, on first encountering bim in ths
wings, ejaculated : "Good heavens, is
that tbe mouth I have been kissing all
along?"

,

A young lady at Forest City,
Sierra County, Cel., while fast asleep,
got out of bed, partly dressed, picked up
a lantern and started for her home at
Minnesota, in tbe same county. She
passed some terribly bad and ateep
roads, and finally arrived at Kanaka
Creek, two and a half miles from ber
starting point. In ssfety, but jar.! before
stepping upon tbe root bridge to cross
it abe Btumbled and the jar wok bar np.
She comprehended the situation Ver
quickly, and proceeded on to Minnesota,,
reaching home some lime before day
ligbt For some days previous to tbe
above event the girl had been suffering;
from homesickness. San TraneitC9
Chronicle

Are Yea Tired ot Being sick!
We want to say a word to tbe men,

women and girl wbo work In stores,
offices and factories. There are hun-
dreds of thousands of yon In tbe country.
Very few of yon are well. Yon are
shut np too much and exercise too little.
In thia way you get sick. ' Your blood
la bad, your digestion poor, your head
often aches, you don't feel like work.
Your liver, atcmach and kidneys are out
ol order. Parker's Tonic has cured
hundreds of such cases. It is pure, surf
and pleasant.


